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be bad weather enough to keep us within doors at work.
I have with the girls passed many pleasant mornings with
our friends in the city, have had more company than
usual in the country. Mr. Astley, Mr. Buck, Mr. Wall,
Mr. Orplander ( ?) have at different times dined with us
and our good Capt. Riley1 has been always once and
some times twice a week to see us. When he comes he
stays all night,and is quite domesticated with us. Bay-
ard and Anna are reading his narrative, which I read to
them two years ago. It is seldom they do not pay the
tribute of their tears to his sad story, at least Bayard, who
is a tender hearted little creature. Since I last wrote I
have often seen Mrs. Calhoun and could not resist at-
tending a very large ball she had. Five rooms crowded.
I have seen every one I know for the first and last time
this winter. I was completely weary before the evening-
was over, so much for habit. Mrs. C. always enquires
very particularly after you, and bade me remember her
kindly to you and the girls and to tell Ann to make
haste home, or she should not see her for a great while,
as she and all her family were going to S. Carolina.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK.

Sidney, January 3oth 1820    Sunday.

. . . .. We have seen but little of Caroline B.
She was to have pass'd a week with us, but the Missouri
question coming on, she could not absent herself. She
is quite enchanted with the debates and spends all her

* James Riley, an adventurous mariner, was shipwrecked on the coast of
Africa August 15, 1815, and kept as a slave by the Arabs for fifteen months,
when he was ransomed by the British Consul at Magadore. Mrs. Smith's
friend, Anthony Bleecker, prepared from Riley's papers an "Authentic
Narrative of the Loss of the American Brig (Commerce on the Western
Coast of Africa" (New York, 1816).that these presentations were frequent* Alexander Smyth, of Virginia.in South Carolina by his
